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CIIAPTEll XIV.

nun promise.
Tea minutes Inter a big. emblazoned foot-nu- n

brought lfillywood ft summon from th
. counter. n l.o stood tatklsa to Counsellor

ami the llmshn attnehd.
As h mo.eJ nwny IllUlnakt plaoed a bonr.

lnitrehe linger on Counsellor' sleeve.
if lie were not English you oould not trust

blin,' ho sildenlgrantlcnlly.
ountcllor raised hi buliy eyebrows with

humorous dance. "We have had our duy."
Vh. my (rlcnil. yon'know most th Intra. Also

1 ln"Wfrv lw." IlllvlnHtl said BlL'iilflcautly.

"but ltli tour nation potrlotlso Is not a vir-

tu.. It l i I'trt of vour physical system. You
inc'ntli e H '"r T0Ur country, not because It Is

rlubt to do so. but aim ply beonuo vou cannot
hln It tlm Bood Ood mad you so. Thero-fo- n'

tliln younc man. In face of tho pupreue
temttition of to.ith. may bu filiated. I spak
c.I lli tlilnus now becnuso you will rmm-te- r

la irood tlmo that those who ate acalnst
ou will nnt dare to Injur" he removed the

flncrr to lit own breast "us nlsol"
, ,1 th. little, illent. warthy man slipped

awn. ilm""! befor Counsellor realized that
Ilu-'i- a. th mlfhty. had cl.en him a pledge

'
which mlclit pror of immense value In the
uncertain 'uture

Hill, wood found tho yoiiDK Countess crouoh-in- c

anil ihl.erlnc nar a wooil fire. She was
micnlllcontlr dreed In rich tones of royal
urrlf that noccntuatodlher delicate fairness

anil l"'nut. nud nHmall diadem of amothysta
ilion In tho rale cold of her hair.

Mio took no notice of his entrance, though
the ..as acutely conscious that his eyes were
on her ''he wn hungry of his caze and she

. telle, ed In the power of her own loveliness.
jsS v

,lack.' lio said ntlsst. "come here. I won- -
Hual' dfr now why I sent for yo. but I am miser- -

F bl
-

ff ph. looked up with heavy lidded eyes.
. Tin re was concern in his voice ar h an- -
,H iwercd her.
II 'III told tou all." she wont on. "you would
m lot tellive m. I am nor In great

4ani;er "
"In dsneer' Here? Where you are sur--

rouinU'l by friends?" replied liallywood, be-- I

llnnlnc to wish himself well out of it. Had
thera boon no Valerie Helndorf. or even had ho
not utterd those impulsive words whlch.'to

: his mind, changed his position from the lndefl-.0- 1

nlte. to the deQnlte. the history of his llfo
VU mlsht ha.e been turned into another channel
H that e.enlng. As it was. though Vnl.rl re
in maln.d ire. as tho wind, he felt himself to be

In some vague manner bound to her.
HI ".Vons.nB! ou know how useless all these
Jl frfemli would be if things went wrong with
A me. They llntt.r the Countess of Kaenn. but
' not onn of them would make the smallest sao- -

rlflce lor Isolde, the woman. I do not know if
you. e.n you, are my friend. We talked about

ago. Hut I have not put you to the
tost, and I I often woader If our friendship
still remaln alive."

"I am as I always was." he parried.
' I If that is true?" Sho raised hr

drooping faco again. "I don't know how to
l.lie.e ou. Why will you keep up this c.

of -- of reser.e betweon us? You never
(.11 me your troubles, and I supposo you ha"e
them, like tho rest of us. We should be nulte
old friends now. and yet you are always so"
she !iltatod for a word "courteou. Are
you ever angry, for example?"I "Vcn often."

"Hut not with me. and I have given vou
cause many a tirao. If you would be angry
with me e.cn once. Jack, causelessly angry,
then I hould know I had a friend to whom I

i could go if I were In trouble in such trouble
p as I am

"If there is anything I can do for you"
, The fjulet tone annoyed her. She rose

quickly
"ll-lf- -lft Any nu could help me who

sored "
"I do care "
"I wonder." she said wistfully, "how Much

you meao of what you say. I have no stand-
ard to judge you by, because you are not
quite like other men. But I owe you my llfo.

I sometimes think it gives me a claim on

!an'l ean never'oretend you o w me anything:
were uulto af: no accident could have

ou are far too good a norsewo-ma- n

thougn you wre norvous for the mo-
ment " He spoke with a careless alTectlon-atone-

for the young Countoss In hor holploss
leautv ninea!ed to him.

"I riok nt mo!" sho said tragically. "Do I
seem hateful?"

"Um ure n young queen," he paui.d. and
added "a young iiuen seen in a dreaml You
are too ethereal to b of common earth."

"I am of ijomraon earth, like any other wo-

man she answered with a forlorn little smile:
"I e m be afraid and- -I ean lovl"

"Wr.ild5 (n your own oastl. amons rour
own reotle?"

"e8 .lai'k Don't think I an slllyl It is
quite true You ay you hae not changed.
that .ou are still my friend. You are my
only one, then I I must look to you for pro- -

t teetlon, I have noon else In the whole world."
O. 3 bl' wa?ry near him, horlittro cold hand had
ftjgf caught his In her vehemence: she looked np- -

I Preh.nshely bhiad her, and thn spoke low
I " his ear- - "lam afraid of my husband. 11

'(
i lilies to he rld'of m- -I havs sen It in his

i I 'es Pagsn will kill mel Do you remember
I J 'he nk-h-t of the ball, when I av you the Are- -

fir' Ha.e'you kept it. I wonder? I said mine
would be a ahort life. It Is true. Hasan Is
tired of me, and him!"

"Hut'- - - Rally wood bsgan,
I "You don't bellsve me? 8s this!" she

rushed baoka band of black velt from her
' tra and held It out to him. This touched him

t moretlnu all th slender, blue-velne- d wrist
with the murks of those oruel fingers clasped
about It movd him far more than th temptat-
ions of her delicate beauty. With an almost
luv.ilunt&ry desire to comfort her as one might
comfort and pleas a child, h bnt above her
hand and kissed the'bruises.

' Uoldn clung to him with a quick sob of relief.
"I'riimUe me, Jack, that you will savo me!

"Ian dinger threatens me I wilt send for you.
u will come' You promise?"

I'ut Italliwood was not in the least In lov
with JJme. de Sagan for all his pity. He was
,ltdn master of himself and aa odd suspicion
Cashed across him.

I feel certain you are mistaken," he re
pented, "but you Im. another frleml who can
l of more aer.lc thnn I just now. Mile. Selp-do-

The Counteis sank back Into her chnlr.
-- Q "What do you know of Valerie?" she askedI acidly

I "Very llltle, but"
"Ihaoksl I know her btUrthan you do.

J

I don't ohoosa that ana shomld taut haraalf
at my azptnse. A It Is, sha baa brought most
of this trouble upon ma."

Rallvwood may have bean sagacious enough
on some points, bat on this partloular one he
was a fool. Ha was not at all aware that Urn,
da Baaan with hor Innoeent eras and small
brain was sifting him.

"But she mant to defend you," ha ex-
claimed.

She laughed softly, and If a woman oould
have oompassed the rula of a man by means
of love and temptation. Itallywood was lost
from that hour, for the rivalry of Valerie Belp-
dorf added the on Incentive of bitter rttolv
thatdrlvts such slight-braine- Jealous souls
to the last limit of recklsss endeavor.

"When I And myself In danger I will remind-ro- u

of tha firefly, and you will come then,'
Jack I" she said, " You promise?"

"When you want me I will come-- as soon
aa I may."

"But that's only a half promts."
"Yes," he replied, "but you know th other

half la pledged already."
Bhe sprang up with cltaehsd hands.
"What? To Valeria? Already?"
"No. madame. to the Duke."
"Ah, the Duke is well served 1" she said sadly

as he bowed nt the dour, but she laughed to
herself when It olosed behind him. "Yet you
will oomc when I send for yon. Jack 1"

CHAPTER XV.
COI.KNDOnP.

As the night deepeaed tha wind again rose.
Its many voices howled about tho oastle and
oompelled tha ear to listen. It volleyed, yell-
ing throuch tha ravin, if roared among the
lean pin trees like tho surf on an open coast.
It irpt round th castle walls la long-draw- n

InfurlaUd sorcamlng, that atemed oharaed
with echoes of wild oaln and remoteness and
fear. The narrow moon had long slue sunk
behind the rack of storm-drlva- n oloud. aid
left the mountains steeped In a tumultuous
milk-colore- d darkness of suow and wind.

Within the massive walls tha reoeptlon rooms
were olosed aad empty at last. The guests
had separated and.nlght had taken possession,
but no rest.

Valerie, alone In her room, and oppressed
by tho vague Infootlon of wakefulness and fear,
moved from window to window, listening to
the wild noises that were abroad and trying to
reason herself out of the conviction of coming
danger, which held her from sleep.

Bhe had thrown back the.ourtalns from tha
windows. Her room occupied an exposed cor-
ner of th oastl tower, which stood on the
edge of the gorge through which the Kofn
chafed Its way to the plains below (he ford. A
narrow strip of groundtscarcely six feet In
width alone separated the wall of the tower
from the precipice that fell sheer away to the
foaming watr far below,

Bhe tried to lead, but could not fix her at-
tention. Her heart seemed in her ears and
answered to every sound.

And all the while In the scattered rooms and
shadowy passages the drama which involved
her life was being 'lowly played out. Below
on th ground floor of the tower Elmur and
H.ignu sat together.

"By the way. my dear Count, have you ver
thought of the possibility of CoDt. Colendorp's
refusal to see things in our light?" Elmur was
asking after an inter, al filled In by the noises of
wind and wator whloh could not b shut out
of the castle on suoh a night.

The Count looked up and scowled.
"I,eave the management of tho affair to me,"

ho said. "I'nless I were sure of my man. I
should not he such a foollaa to bring him here
to listen to what I shall say to him
then he added ns'an afterthought, "when once
we have begun. Baron von Klmur. there oan
be no going back. Itemember that I The
game must now be played to the end. what-
ever thut end Is."

Elmur punderel Ragnn was a bad tool, at
onoe stubborn and secretive, cunning enough
to recognize nnd resent hnndllng, thickheaded
nnd vain enough to blunder ruinously. And
Elmur found at the lost and most Important
moment that for some unexplained reason be
had lost the whlphand of Count Simon.

I'p to this interview, by alternate bluffing
nnd flattery, h had kept his place In the
Count's confidence and exerted a guiding ond
restraining Inlluence over him. Now Hasan
held him at arm's length and wa plainly de-
termined to act according to hi ownjudgment
without consulting the German. The mis-chl-

had, of course, been done by the news of
Elmur's engagement to Relpdort's daughter,
for Hagan, like other of his limited mental de-

velopment, was sensitively susplolous. Hence
the bond between the two men was weak,

neither liked nor;ttuatod;the other:
but it was strong, slneo both were fennelous
and both had staked all the future on the
chance of forcing a now n'glme upoo Maasau
the Free. At tills crisis, howe.cr. Elmur
would gladly havo hedged ur masked his posi-
tion, for h know himself to b o.ermuch at
the mercy of the equivocal tact and discretion
of his ungovernable coadjutor.

"I cannot help thinking that my presence
at the outsat will make Cant. Colendorp ohy
at any proposition whatever," said Elmur
ugain.

"Do you want to draw back? You don't wish
to appear in the mattr Is that It? By St. An-
thony, Von Elmur, you showed mo tho road
that has brought me to this pass nnd you will
have to stand by me nowl Also you were
wiong abot Colendorp. Whon he sees for
himself that I have Germany behind me It
will decide his doubts if he has any, which I
don't expect. I hnv read the man, II Is
soured and the readiest stuff
to make a rebel and a traitor of!"

What nore Elmur might have urged waa out
short by tho entrance of Colendorp. He had
left his sword outsldo

He saluted Hagan In his stiff punctilious way,
his dark nnd sallow face imronetrable.

"I am glad to see you. Cart. Colendorp."
said Hagan with some conetraist. Even he
felt the check of the man's Iron lmpasslveness.

"You sent for me, mv lord," returned Colen-
dorp. as on who hints that time is short aad
he would be through with business.

"Take a cigar." said the Count, pushing a
box across the table, and also pouring out a
generous glass of the llnunr for the mnaufao-tur- e

of which Maasau is famous tho golden
glittering poison known as blzutte,

Colendorp accepted both in silence, but took
a scat with a certain slow unwillingness that
.ras suggestlv. Colendorp was nt the best

His manner put an edge on Hagan's
temper, tie plunged Into his subiet.

"ies, I seat for iou, Cnpt. Colendorp. be-

cause I belltv you to be a faithful Maasann.
You nro not one of those tbllnd optimists
who say because Maasau has been swing-
ing so long between ruin and extravagance
that Bhe must swing on so forever. It Is not
possible I"

"I am sorry to hear that, my lord
"No. I say It Is not possible. Changes must,

be made. In tbaso days of big armaments
and growing kingdoms, Maasau can no longer
atnnd alone. Bhe must ssoure nn ally, a friend
powerful enough to back her up against all
comers a great nation who will make the
cause of Mnaeau's freedom her own. and help
us to preserve tho traditions of our country "

Elmur half expotcd the soldier to point this
speech for himself by a glnnco toward the rep-
resentative of Germany, but Coleadorp sat

black-browe- d and gave no sign.
"There IsTa party among us who advlso us

to wait until wo aro forced Into a corner, and
then to make oholoe of such aa ally. But

men know thnt a bargnln one Is driven
to mnke must Ine.itably bo a bad hargoln.
The only hope for Mnssau Is to mo. a at once,
and to move boldly before It Is too late, and
while we are still In a position to choose for
ourselves under tho conditions which suit us
best and wlll best conduce to the preservation
of our freedom."

Colendorp listened without any change of ex-

pression ,,,.
" What Is your opinion. Cnpt.

asked hngnn at last.
"The onlv difficulty would be to find a na-

tion sufllelently disinterested for our ourpoie.
my lord." toplled Colendorp deliberately.

"I havo found onn." Sagan ludlcnted El-

mur. but the guardsman still kept his gnre on
the Count. "Onlv one small obstaolo stands
In the way of earn Ing out our plans tha plans,
recollect, of the wisest and most patriotic of
our countrymen, I need not tinme It."

Colondorp apparently thought for a momnt.
"M Hlpdorf?" he said
"Hut not nt all! Helpdorf Is one of the fore-

most of my advisees."
Colendorp shook his head as It no other

name occurred to him: Sagan bent aerosB the
table. th knotted hand on which ho leaned
twitching slightly.

"You do not spnk. but you know the truth.
And vou know the -- the Duke."

Colendorn's silence waa tolling on Hngon's
l,

"Ys. the Duke I" he reiterated. "Ha has
never given a thought to the welfare of Maa-
sau Its re.enuee nre his necessity. That Is
all! If the rulr will not take th interests of
the country Into consideration his people
must supply his place. Do noOnlsunder-stan- d

my words'" fornt length' a blacker
frown passed o.er the Iron face of the listener
"My moaning Is not to hurt the Duke at nil:
our one wish Is to urge upon him tho only
course lft for the; safety of the country. To
thnt ond we must all combine. Bo long as hi i
Highness believes he can depend on his Guard
to back him he will hold out acalnst even the
most reooonablo demnnds. Therefore the
Guard must be with us " :

"I nm not th Colonel of tho Guard," said
Colendorp quietly hacan took this In some
form as an aareecuent with UJs views, aome

eurrender on lb part of tha Guardsman and
be broke oat Into a flood of speech.

"No. but Wallenlounl A old
fool who would never b brought to eeo an Inch
either side of lilt oath of allegiance, but would
rush blindly on before the Duke to his death
and to tho destruction of Maasau to any-
where! Colendorp, 1'lm being away, you are
the senior onioor, fiilllngZWnllenloup.rtt is
not outside th possibilities of the same that
you would find yourself in command of the
uunrd when all was said and done. The high-
est ambition of a Mruieaun is yours If you will
promise, us your holp In this struggle! A
struggle, mind you, not of selfish motives nor
for slf,nggranalzement, but for Maasau tho
Free I" Ho stuttered In Ills earnestness nnd than
stood waiting for the reply,

"And If the Duke does notconsent to any
changer?" asked Coleudoru coldly. Al this
Juncture Elmur Interposed.
,i"The Count will ex "

But Sagan waa rushing his fences now llxe
vicious horse. Having once given voice tofiits ambitions, he had no longor.the power to

rein In hit, speeoh,
"Uy your l.uv. Baron von Elmur. I will speak I

Colendorp. you are a man to whom tho world
may yet give much. Your one chanc is be-
ing offered to you -- hero Th mon
will follow you If yau give the word, and

well. Walienlouu upon that occasion
must absent himself. Use rour Influence with
the other ofllcers. They are not to be bribed,
of course, but In tho cause of tho country each
man would find his nervlcss well rownrdeil.
Think before you answer mo. mnnl Duke
Qustav Is sunk In pleasure and has sold the
country over nnd ovor again to the highest
bidder, and only got out of his share of the
hnrgaln by Hclpdorf's Infernal clovernese.
This time we will play an open game. With
Germany to stand by us. wo ha.o nothing to
fear'"

"And If his Highness will not conssat to thechnnges?" again demanded Colendorp.
"Then" Elmur laid a hand on the old man's

shoulder, but Hagan shook it nff-"t- hn. Capt.
CoUndorp, h must go-- to make room for .r

who can better fill his plan I Just as
Wallenloup must go to give room to another
and less obstructl.e ohlef." .

Colendorp's dark faco glared straight In
front of him. Had it been Adlron Adlron. as
truo a man, would have feigned agreement and
bIownthe plot afterward. But nevor o

was r, embit-
tered,' scanting Insult In every careless word,
proud, lcyal. desperate. Mentally his vision
was limited : he could see but one thing nt a
time, but he saw it very large.

Hagnn's treachery passed by him In that mo-
ment of mad fellng. Ho felt and felt only the
dandly affront offered to htm of all th ofllcers
of th Guard the bribe of the

before his star. Ing nose, for he
alonu of all the Gnurdlhad b.en daemed cor-
ruptible! The thought hold more than the
bittern. ss of denth.

HeTdooted from wall to wall, nnd knew him-
self nn unarmed mnn.Tso ho made rendr to
die as a soldier and a gentleman But first he
must clear his tarnished honor-tarnls- hed with
the foul proposnl made to him by Count Si-
mon of Bagan He had passed through life a
cold. ae in his own sonse of tho word, an hon-
orable man. disliked, feared nnd n.olded out-
side htsown most intimate circle. He had been
driven by the irresistible dsstlnv of chnrncter
to live a lonely man, and now the strength of
a lonely man was his-t- he strength tlm' en
make un unknown death nglorv for the sake
of honor, not honor. So he spoke.

'You wore very good. Count Siigan. to make
choice of mo before all the Guard for -- this!"
he said In his cola vole. "Mny I nsk why you
bo favored' me?"

"Beoiuse 1 can read a man "
"And vou rend me so? Then heir me. I

take the place ou ha.e given me I take my
Place as the least atanch of all the Guard lou
havo told me so much, unmasked - clenrlv
what you Intend to do that unless I fall In withyour wishes I can never hope to lea.o litis
room except fet foremost. I say this. Now
seo me act as the least stnneh of the Guard '"

Without wnrning ho leaned uuon Hngnn.
hurling him baukward with the force of the
sudden Impact and burled his lingers in the
gray bristling bard. He had but his bare
hands with whloh to slay the enmv of the
Duke, nnd used them with the strength of en-
venomed priil. Hagan. under the iron
throttling lingers, snatohed nt his hunting
knife end stabbed dereelv upward botween
the bant arms at the Guardsman's throat.

Inside the room tho heavy breathing nnd
struggling of the men on the floor seemed to
Elmur loud enough to alnrm the whol cnstle,
In spite of the furious screaming of the gale.
He sprang to the writhing hap and tried to
Pinion Colendorp. but ns h touched him the
woundad man fell back. In a moment Sagan
was on his feet caUiugon Elmur to bring the
lamp, ne slred Colendcrn under the arm
and shoved him roughly toward the wall,
where, throwing back a curtain, he opened a
door and thmst the tottering flgur befoie
him down a short flight of steps 'lhen an-
other doorna'opened'and tho tea swept In
with a wild yell, for n moment holding upright
the falling man who staggered out on to the
snowy terrace, making a tragic centre to the
flickering path of light east by the lamp In
Elmur's hand.

For an Instant Colendorp stood swaying on
tho yielding snow by the edge of the precipice,
and ns he swaved his voice climbed through
his broken throat:

"Maasau the Free! Long llvo the Duke!
The Duke's man I Colendorp of"-- -

The wind had lolled for a second Again
the mad blnat caught and wrenched Colen-
dorp's figure, the snow gave between tils fet
and ho Plunged forward hea.lly into the gorge
of the Kofn Illver. The brokn snow, whirled
up in a great cloud by the edd. Ing gusts, shone
In tbe lamplight for a second like n wild toss of
sorav. nnd then settled again uton tho nar-
row terrace, obliterating nil marks there. A
wlndowoverhend v. as pushed open, hut already
the band of light upon the snow was gone, and
nothing remained for Vnlsrie's es but a
chaos of gloom. Yet sho had seta something.
Dimly through tho double glass she hnd dis-
cerned the green and gold of the guard on tho
Bwnylng figure before it dropped a.vav for-
mer into the night,

CHAPTER XVI.
"wlTJt TOUR LIPS TO TIIE IIllnT."

A fow mtnutas later u knocking came to Mme.
d Bagan's door. It was low uud urgent. She
ran to open It. her heart In her throat A
hand pushed her aside with the rough, care-
less force of full control. Bhe recoiled with
an exclamation, for a glanc showed her that
the fount was In one of his most deadly moods.

"What have you done? Where Is Helpdorl a
daughter?" he snarled.

As Mme. de Hagnn shrank from the menac-
ing hand the door opened a second time, and

alerle horsolt stumbled in with a bloodless
fane.

At the sight of tho Count she drew herself to-
gether like one who facos au unexpected peril.

"I apologue for loming. but lam frightened.
Th storm Is dreadful. Holoameto you, Isolde."

Isolde put out her hand, with a sobbing cry.
"I am frightened, tou." she said, with a

swift, resentful glance at hor husband. "I was
somlng for you. Stay with me. Valerie. I will
not be left alone."

Hagan looked from on to th other of the
two beautiful faces, nnd a sensation of sur-
prised dismay, to which he was a stranger,
arose In hie mind. Hitherto woman had been
to him possetsions. not problems. Now n .ery
ancient truth burst In upon him with all thei
force of a re. elation. To own a woman is not
nl v, ays to understand ner. The unexpected
defiance on his wile's face confounded him.

"Isolde 1" fee began, stepping toward her.
But th young Countess clung to nlerlo.
"Htay with me. nlorle!";she Implored. "I

nm far more frightened than jou. for I know
what ihere Is to far."

With a loud ours of bewilderment he strode
out, banging tho door behind him. Isolde

prang to It. slipping the bolts with trembling
nng.rs. Then nh. threw h.rielf upon a couch
and broke Into pitiful sobbing.

Valerie stood looking down at her In an
agony of suspense, yet remembering that ol

Is the nhlsf rule of evry gam. Pres-
ently ah put her hand on Isolde's shoulder.
The young Countess started up with a sup-
pressed Bcream. "1 had forgotten you wore
there. Valerie, he will murdor me! He hates
m.l Oh. 1 have noono to savo met"

Valerie looked around. After the acne she
had jUBt witnessed, this suggestion did not
sound so wild ns it would hav don at another
time.

"You are nervous, Isolde; one could fancy
anything on such a night," sho said sooth-
ingly.

Have you lived so lose in Maasau without
knowing that here at Bagnn everything Is pos-
sible? II. threatens m. and, oh, my God,
what shall 1 do?"

alerle sat down beside her and put n steady
hand man hor arm. Sue had her own object
In this l8it.r,but it must be approached with
caution

"I am hore. I wilUhdr you 1", she said re-
assuringly.

Isolde, sat up and put her aim round hor
companlon's'shouldars.

I miiBt trust yoa though . Valerie, there
Is one parson who might be able to help me to-
night." she whispered close to tho glrl'n ear.
"He might save me. But he must come to me
-h- ero-now' I dar not lenvo this room.
Blmon" . Rhe shlverd.

"Who Is It?" 'A new coldness crept into Vale-
rie's voice as she listened.

"Can you not guess? It Is Capt. Itallywood."
"ZVulerl had braced herself to meet this, nnd
it oaly added proof to her own feaisforhls
safety Come what might, sho would under-
take any message from Isolde to get tho op-
portunity of warning th Duke's Guard of the
coming dangor and to tell the fate of thnt gal-
lant llgure now to and fro In the Dnt
terlng rush of th Kofn. She drew hersulf
a.vay from Isolde's em brace with iCshudder.

"What Is the matter with jou?" Isolde peered
up at her with a quick scrutiny. "You are
shaking all over, .olorle. Is It because of
hlmf"

"I am very cold," returned the girl, with a
smile "I am uulto willing to brine Capt.
Itallywood. But when, is he?"

"He Ib on guard in the Duke'a antoroom,"
Bhe turned her head away.

"Then. Isoldo, you know It Is Impossible.
He cannot com "

"Even If It cn-t- H my life?" said the Countess
bitterly. "Oh. how cheap jou hold other peo-
ple's li.es.'.Vulnrio! You are a Irue Maasaun "

Valerie thought a moment. Tho request
st Mmo de Hagnn fell In with her own plan. It
would enable her to solve the doubt thut was
agonizing liar, rat. If ah found Mm sal, haw

i

could eh lend herself to tempt him to his own
dishonor? A cruel question rose within her.
Bhould she put him to th supreme teat of Ufa
nnd lovo would sho not rather know him dead
In the cold rl.er than living and false to her
dim Ideal of htm?

"There Is no time to soar," Isolde's voice
broke In upon hor. "If you could make him
know thednuger 1 stand In, ho must cornel
Remind him of his promise tome."

"But If h will not com?" Valerie forced
th words.

"Then nsk him to gl.c you the cigarette
cane of Maasaun loatherwork. That villi re-
mind htm of mnuy thlugs But he will como."
bIio ended, more confidently,

Valerlo ros.
"I nm ready. I know tho passages are

watched. I saw no one. yot I felt tho shad-
ows were full of eyes Lend me your sable
clonk, Isolde. Every one will recognize that,
nud with this lace about myihead I shall be Ireo
to go where I pleaso as the Counteua Hngnn."

Valorl"-JIm- e. de Hngnn held th girl back
" listen toniK lou timet make him come. I

must tell you nil. Rallrwood Is In danger
Nothing can save him unless you separate
111 tn from tho J)uk." Hho stopped, panting,
then bared her arm Remind him how ho
Promised me with his lips upon th hurt.
Now, gol"

Tne next soond 'nlrl Bo'tdorf found her-
self alono In the dim corridor In which the
lights turned low. She stood quite still, the
shock 3f the last sentence, "with his lips upon
the hurt," still ringing in her ears, lially-
wood I liallywood, with the clear gray yee
and that look In them which remained persist-en'l- y

In her memory, Her father had taught
her lo susnoot th whole world. But sho had
chosen to think differently of t til man, e.en
when she told herself sho hated him Differ-
ent from others exempt from th unl.orsnl
stain of hypoerijroue to be trusted, It It weru
tiosHlble to trust any. Then sho turned upon
her elf. After nil, had he decel.ed her, had
ehe not rather (leeched herself He had
Broken openly to her of his despairing a.oret
of the woman he could novor hope to win. And
she had conoluded what? Nothing definite,
butthoro had been a dim thought. Oh, it waa
unbearable But why did ehe lingor to think
of thla. while Maasau Itfelf was In danger?

.She hurried along tho passages, moving with
a soft swiftness of silken garments, nnd ns she
passed, the hidden eves of th watcher, looked
out after tho mufllod figure. Mme. d Bagan
was free to oomo nnd go.

From tho head of the great staircase a nar-
row corridor branched away to tbe Duke's
quarters. A very dim light shone from the
embrasure at the end as she hurried along,
and before she could stop h.r.olf she ran right
into the arms of it tall mnu'.'who was coming
out toward her.

He nut her gently back against the wall and
looked nt her, but tho laco was drawn close
about hor faco,

"I must pass." sho said.
The man's hajk was to the light, but sho

knew the shape of the h.ad nnd shoulders.
"No on cm pass, madame '
The relief of knowing Rail) wood was safe

jarred in Iter mind with the hideous suaplolnu
that Isolde's alluiaments had after all con-
quered his alleglanco to the Duke, Ho had
clearly recognl7od the olonk nnd believed hor
to be the Countess She would ha. b.en
more than woman not to take advantage of
the mlstak Hho bent forward a little.

"Come with me." sh whispered.
"I ennnot "
"Do you forget your promise'"
"Vnder the clreumstan'os" he glanced back

at tha Duko'a door -- "rait ktio.v I could make
nonn "

"But I nm In danger aid you promised,
surelv vou promised, with '.our lies there 1"

liallywood stared at the shapely hand nnd
firm white wrist thrust out from the dark
sables, with a great leap at bis heart. The
sight took him unawares

".ilerll" he exclaimed.
To be continued.

MAX OF SVlttlT CnVMIKU.

Midnight Atlventnre of n Dapper Youth
nnd a Glnut I'ollrcmnn.

Policeman Murphy's beat was In tho bonrd-Ing-hou-

district, a portion of tho
city, and by midnight the streets were usually
dark and quiet. This night was no exception,
and he did not need to practleo vlgilunco. He
stood In the doorway of a corner grocery,
where he ..as hidden from tho corner light,
leaned a hugo shoulder against tho Iron pillar
of the grocer's door and turned a vacant oyo
on tho garbage barrel nnd box of ashes which
the grocer hail put on the edgo of the curb for
the Mist garbage cart of the morning. There
was nothing unusual about oltbur. except that
tho bov had been placed on tho barrel, and tho
barrel projected ioiiiu few Inches over the
curbing.

Further down the street ho caught sight of a
youth approaching. He was whistling an
orchestral Interlude, and Murphy decided
sleepily that he had spent the evening nt a
theatre and came now from escorting his com-
panion to her homo. His hat was on tho back
of his head, and he Bwung his nrms as he
walked with the jauntiness of a young man
who has a high opinion of himself nnd has tho
memory of a pretty smile to approve that
opinion

The electrlo UghtonMurphy'BOornorshowed
him to be well drossed and well featured. He
walkod with an airy exubernnco of motion to
relieve his good spirits, tapped tho light polo
with a knueklo as ho pas-e- d it nud Bwung a
kick Into the In. Itlng garbage barrel with no
intontlon of wrongdoing But the barrel lost
Its balnnee on tho curb and toppled Into the
roadway 1 ho box of clndere spread on tho
clean asphalt, and' a halt bushel of decayed
(nuts and vegetables littered thn guttor He
jumpod aside tn 0M?npu tho cloud of nshes arid
turned to laugh at the mess he had made.

Murphy stopped up behind him. Now.
young man," ho said, "you can pick that up
again." ...The young man over a careless
shoulder. "Eh ?" ho asked

Murphy ropeuted: "You can pick that up
ocaln

Oh. can I ?" ho smiled. " What's tho matter
with you I"

Murphy was just sufficiently tired to be d.

" You pick up that stuff," heotdored." hat tho deuce I Oh, como off," tho boy
lniighod.

Murphy auswerod neither tho expostulation
of tho llrst expression nor tho Incredulity of
tho second. His order had been gi.en. Ho
Biiw tho gloved hands of hla lctlm and prom-
ised himself that ho would ask no more than a
pretence of obedlenco tho raising of the bar-
rel, perhaps. But he wished that promptly.

He of the gloves was becoming angry. " Say."
he sputtered, "this la too officious. I didn't
kick over that stuff on purpose."

Murphy bridlod nt the chargo of offlolous-nes- a.

" lluuip yourself," ho said
Tbe other Hushed at tho ton of authority.

" I'll be hanged If I do." he answered, and
turned up the street.

Murphy laid n heavy hand on hla shoulder.
Ho shook It off with a boy's onth. Tho police-
man hooked n disrespectful forefinger In his
coat collar and drew him back He caught the
olllcliil arm nnd struggled with It; lost Ills
head and struck at the constable's face. The
blow went wide. Murphy picked him up. shook
him till his hat rolled on tho sldownlk. and car-
ried him o.ei to the garbage.

"Now," ho Bald, ' plak that up or you como
with me "

Tho bellicoso youth slipped on.i6oltonlon
and nnsnored hotly, "I won't. I won't "

Murphy hold him by tho elbow Ho looked
about for an eseapo. The electric light stared
coldly down at him Thn rows of dnrk houses
promised no Interference. He was alone with
thn indifferent night, in thoclutches of the law.
the dlsgraeo of a police court prosecution
awaiting him with the morning, and no wit-
nesses to prove his Innocence His head was
bare to tho cold winds, nnd his neckwear was
uncomfortably bunched under liU ear. The
struggle had broken his dignity. Ho swore
again weakly

"Come on," Murphy Bald. "Don't make
trouble for vourhulf '

"Oh, jou big bully," ho quavered. "You
couldn't take a fellow your slz "

Murphy watched him. smiling, " Tick It up."
ho nd.isnd moro gently

" V m'll pay for this." ho threatened, reach-
ing for the barrel. "You Ignorant brute "
setting It on end

"Better not spoil your gloves." Murphy
answered "That fruttiso.errlpc "

" 'You
Ho swallowed the word, nnd took off the

Murphy kicked some scattered
o.er to him Ho east them violently

Into the barrnl A decajed applo breaking In
his lingers stirred him to moro abuse. Murphy
listened and smiled, nnd the stolid houses
wiitchid outraged lespcetulillltj. In patent
leathers and a cloth, gathering bad
lemons, potutoee, oranges, apples, nnd what
not from the gutter, to east them, bewailing
the indignity, in a btokeii mush in n garbage
barrel

Ho stopped to scrape off his fingers on tho
edgnotit. "I can't plol; up tho ashes," lie said
nt Inst." You ean pick up the box""

He nicked up tho box Murphy handed him
his hat. Ho snatched it sulkllj and turned
nwny. Miiiidu watched blin disappear, then
went lauglilngdoi.il tils beat

Half n block below lie stopped, with a sudden
thought nnd tinned upon his heel lie stole
back past the em nor light ami hid again In tho
grocer's doom iv

The street was empty for ten long, midnight
minutes

'1 hen another figure appeared on the opposite
sidewalk Ho watched fioiu tho ".bolter of a
doorwnj, crossed In nshidownnd hurried up
totho gnrbige barrel With one violent kick
he upset it again in thn gutter Whon lie
turned to run Murphy had him by the arm

"Now. young man. lie snld grimly, "you'll
pick up tlienslis this time "

And win u tbe ilrl.ur of the garbago enrt
reached that corner In the morning he puzzled
a long time o.er tlm apioaranceoi the gutter.

"It ain't a lien." ho nrgued. "that s been
scratching up those ashes. And It ain't a dog.
It nln't-unles- s." he addod. suddenly, "soma
ono's been lu 'em with his lingers."

BYWAYS OF THE POTOMAC.

A. IJ'.IBVHET.T JOUnSKT IS A JIK01OS
vsntsivtiBBit ux time.

Vlralnla Settlements That Lie In I'letn-reaqu- n

nnd 1'lncld Itopoae Out of thn
Tourlat's Itoute The Old Hteiimbont
Tlutt Connects It with tho World.

"Wo have ourlous tides on this river. They
run cilss-oroi- and It ain't evory man trained
up to boat running In other places ns can
manage with 'em," said the Potomac Rl.er
pilot, taking one hand off tho wheel to give u
good generous tug at the boat's whistle. "Nu.
ther ain't no Inndln' on this side again till wo
git to Stiff's, but that's the signal to Miss Halllo
Adams that there's somebody aboard for hor
place. Bee. that's the homo vonder with the
red tower showln' through the trees. When-e.e- r

we bring down company for bur wo blow
ns w go by. and she's figured It out that It the
horse is caught right then and the boydrl.es
o.er slow he'll meet the boat on time. I bet
right now Miss Bailie's calling out the window
to 'era to hltoh up 'and the llttla coon what
waits round Is gettla' out his white apron to
put on for company. Flno woman. Miss Bailie.
She need to send out breakfast to the Captain
sometimes when she'had a'. wharf of her own
nnd tho boat landed there, nnd the fried
chicken and corn enkes and coffee enough for
th three of ur, all fixed up pretty nnd oovered
with a white napkin, would'make vour mouth
water after being on the rl.er all night.

"As I was sayln' 'bout these hero tides, I've
een men com down from the North, all In for

showln' us whnt was business and how to run
a boat, nnd they would get in a bungle first
thing, almost 'fore they left the dook. A man
has to bo raised up on the Potomac to know It.
and you canJust bet those of us In the teoret
nevr let on nor helped 'om'ont none. That
light streak over to the left beyond the point
Is ono of the best fishing shores on the river.
A New Yorklwldow owns It. Hor husband
was a fisherman, and when he died sho took
hold and leased It cut. White perch, sturgeon,
Potomao Rl.er shad you've hoard or Potomno
River shad?-oyst- ers and crabs of the best,
there's something to get all the time. All
them houses Is fishermen's
Bhantlos. but these flshln' poople 'long the
ehore nro a tough set. There's a sayln' over
in St Man's that evory ohlld born there, boy
or girl, is born 'with a'whiskevZbottle In one
hand and a deck of cards In tho other, nnd
they aigh 'bout hit It right, for a fact."

"Here, you, shift the boow round som. so'a
wo can get up!" Is tho order shouted some
minutes later as the pilot, one hand yet on the
wheel and the other on the bellpull, leans out
of the window to direct the boat's landing.
"Not that way, you numbskulls; back, further
baokl"

The three negroes taking their noon rest on
the grnvol soow mako hasto to poke herontof
tho way. Tho steamer's slowing-u- p boll clangs
Impressively, tho englno stops going nnd
thero Is a falling off of breeze with n sudden
sense of stlllnessTas the 'waggish old

makes fast to tho thirteenth landing
on hor schedule.

"Btlff's, Va. Post OfTloe. Store and Grist
Mill," Is tho sign on the little squnt-roofe- d

sholter put uo on stilts at the end of the long
wharf, a wharf unralled and so narrow and
rambling ns to preclude the Idea of Its being
an j tiling but a mer footpnth to the shore.
Stiff's, doubtless, has never been done Into
song, .sketch or story. It is to
tho rest of the world, except from the water-
front, and the ono boat company In the secret
is for .keeping that approach shut off and
Inviolable. Otherwise the army of material
hunters would ha.e fallen upon It long ago,
dissecting nnd Infecting Its uncontamlnated
haunts, rubbing the bloom off Its Ingenu-
ousness, and mnklnglt all of a piece with tho

scenery-unsurpasse-

sea-
food, resorts that
blister tho face of summer from end to end of
the continent.

Elko some old ante-bellu- flower born to
blush unseen. Httlf's Is mellowod In with tho
penco and placidity of tho Potomno llkoonoof
Its own rooks and turns. sTenely undisturbed
nt being done with nnd loft out of tho count
while Time goes on attending to other mat-tor- s

Tho most unobservant stranger on tho
boat, the voyager who hnd had his eyes shut
all the wtivdown tho rl.er. could toll his whore-about- a

on bringing up at that landing wi'.houtreferring to tho "Vn " on the sign. Tho fig-
ures on tho wharf are nil of tho Old Dominion.Iwo long. lean, men, in home-spun garb nnd loosolj wo.ou etraw hats, standguard o era shlnj mess of fish, strung trimly
on twigs nnd heaped together In the ehndow of
ho shelter houso wall. A blnck boy. In half ra-

tions as to clothes and with a felt head oo.er-lu- g

of thoteolor or an old man. sits crabbing
oil at one ride. Hinging out his strings In un-
perturbed, fashion, and a
hllthe-fact- d sprite of a girl, the sun shining
full on her woolly bead uud the faded eklrte
blown about her slim black legs, stands Pok-
ing up nt the boat In rapt Intercut and wonder.

Tliero jou nre. I.ou. How's ull? How's
diss Alice?" sb. s the elderly woman In mourn-
ing who has stepped olT the gangplank And
I.ou darts forward to take the passenger's
satchel and Is heard to answer question afterquestion in hr quaint, childish treble as the
two walk off to where the baggage 1b being
trundled.

The boat does not ston long at Stiff's. ThrIs some Hour to put off. three bags of It. a
block of Ice and that one pasjonger, and then
the idiot reaches for his log book to reoord the
time of arrival as well as departure from this
thirteenth lundinv, sounds his bell,
calls out n message or two at tho last minute
to be given to somebody on shore and thengets his craf under wni. There seems n cor-tnl- n

fitness between the serenely g

plnces. placos not of this generation,
on the river's bank, and that especial log book
kept on a blank memorandum of the Thirty-nint- h

Congress with the dsto "Juno 11), 1H54,"
printed across the head of tho page, a date
that It has not been considered necessary to
mnrk off,

"We get theso second-han- d In Washington
nnd thoy answer every purpose," explains thepilot as he marks down the state of tha tide
and other incidentals on his record of this par-
ticular voyngo, and then he goes on to stnte
thnt Htlff'e. Vn.. and other landings like it aro
only stopped nt subject to tide, llag and fair
weather, and that In winter or nd.erse sea-
sons tho poople don't ha. o a chance at the
steamboats ulreet. but have to sail over In
small bouts or lso drl.o ovor from tho next
nearest landing, with the alternative of get-
ting transportation from the railway btatlonthirty or forty miles buck.

Tho l"otomnc lll.er. for nil its cosmopolitan
broadth nnd beauty. Its first-han- d auquiilut-ane- e

at Washington with international mat-
ters, Its olrcllng of epoch-makin- g homes nud
llrst Presidents' enUles. Is purely a famllj af-
fair, holding hands Maryland andVirginia and refusing utUrly to be anything
else Mian local and remote from all
observance and obligation It is

In Dixie Land wnysaiid procedure, andwho-e.e- r
has sought to convert It or divert it and

the contingent country from this characteris-
tic attitude has met with the Hat discomfiture
meted out to the alien Captains who did not
know about the tides nnd whom tho native
boatmen would not enlighten.

There is something in the atmosphere, in tho
lojnltv to the standard, that
mantlos and o.nicoiiis o.ervthlng sentient
and which offers to set face In u
cuiititer direction. The oouutry Is full of tele-
graph poles and telegraph wires, put up and
never used poles tjolealof th
booms ami enterprises that pet.r.d out from
.nek of patronage or lack of management, poles
thnt the .Inc. ha.e basn quick to
ncle upon climbing nnd twining them with
thick-le- ed and . lgorous growth up to the very
top, and nodding their blossoms therefrom as
though lo saj, "ihls and this only le tho best
most beauteous use to make of 6tark, stripped
timber Who wants to know the news down
here when the quails nnd meadow lurks aro
sending o.er thn Melds every day the same
cipher messnges gl.n out long ago, where tho
hoes are humming nud tho tide and winds nre
Hitting about just as ever they did before tele-
grams and telegraph operators wor thought
ufr" l'.eu the windmill md water-raisin- g con-
trivance! put up In brand new premises by
eomo city mnn ino.ed to purehaso property
nnd desirous of making sum of his bath facili-
ties ha.e a way of getting out of order and
gradual!, settling lo dliuss It is a fact pro. ed
hy adoen -- anu'illne, worldly minded folks who
ha.e trio lit that now breeds of swine offoi.U,
of cattle won't do lu the I'otomne III. r conn
try, ncr Implement! for plough-
ing, rowing and harvesting. These expensl.e
gnirlngs lie nut lu Ignominious disuse for thn
bushes to grow over and the pen fowls' to
roost in, while the prlmltl.e,

diggers nnd reaDers find favor, 1 ho
steam mills fnll hevuus the patrons prefer
their corn enkes made of meal ground by wator
between two stones, after the ancient wn. it
sweeter morn thivorsome way, and tho enthusi-
astic fruit grower devoted to the most

methods nnd latest grafts of peaches or
apples raised for ,t special market finds his ulr
castles and profits crumbling about hie ears,
hit new orchard tke boughs clean
and bare of fruit, while the stumpy trees that

have cropped out from ths old rcots bear
plenteously.

As for electricity, the only gleam of thnt
modern-da- y revulutlonlrer known In tho en-
tire region from Alexandria to Point Look-
out Is Qui furti.e sentthlluht cast by the Nor-
folk steamer as "she goes by In tho night, n
solitary vojager thnt the awakened wa.es toll
about long nfterwurd'as they como running In
to shore. It Is a .my with the I'otomne Rl.er
country to have tilings goby and lea.e It as
befoie. The Norfolk boats go In--, thn Haiti-mor- e

boats go by and th Washington boats
go bv most of tli time and tho people get ued
to manugliu without them and to making
plans for getting awuv from nnd getting hack
t) their homes with as much eliboration nnd
forestalling of contingencies ns would conduct
n party, ordinarily, six times the distance

Washington people who elect to lslt places
down either shoie of the Potoma" must bestir
thcmsel.es betimes in tho morniug to get the
boat, llteinlly "the" boat, there helngunly ono
that Is warrnnted tn stop nt all tho creeks and
mounts, thn points nnd beaches known in the
local category. Any other boat will elthor only
tnko them part wa. down stream or elso .ov-ug- e

pait their destination, showing them, Tan-
talus fashion, 'tho place they may not leuch.
Those made wary by acquaintance with th
rlvei transit secure a stateroom on tho boat
before starting. There are a good many ropes
to bo known. Whoe.er, for instance, would
dream on seeing the boat start off so bllihn nnd
brisk from tho Washington dock, backing
clear o.er to the oppostt bank befurs turning
her head down stream, like a dancer making
ready for a line courtesy, that not six miles
distant she would come to u dead stop and II
to, doing almost nothing, long enough to have
accomplished half her jouniov" Potomac
Rl.er dwollers who are on to this nntlo gat
their morning sloep out nud take n fern o.er
to this second starting placo In time to catch
the olddecel.er. but the stranger who had no
manner of warning Is taken aback.

"I'm going to Ht. tleinnt. Mr. B.; got the
three children with mo, do jou think wo II get
there before night" n woman linked of thu
boat h pureor. nnd Mr. B answers with muchgravity that the tlmo of landing depends on
when they get n.vaj from Alexandiln.

"And how long do we stai nt Alexandria'"
"Oh, anyw'haro from nn hour to two hours or

two and n half It's very seldom that we havo
to wait three," was tho cheering answer, and
the questioner turnod awnv with tho observa-
tion thnt sho might ns well go and unpack the
children's nightgowns.

Thoro Is one porson aboord thetboat whose
smile grows broader nnd braader. and whoiemannorgets more and more suave and ur-
bane tho longer the boat waits at Alexandria.
This Is I'ncle Crisfluld. tho truo-blu- e

ofllclnl charged with the serving of
meals below watermark In the steamer's din-
ing roitn, Thoso poopln wary enough to se-
cure staterooms for the inlddnv or midnight
catnaps that might be Inevitable from the
boat's lingering were likewise strategic In se-
curing breakfast before loavlng home, but the
river's Ibreeze Invokes appetite. ;the ha. Ing
nothing to do operates likewise, and even If
thoy hud brought luncheon along. Unci Crls
knows, from long oustom, that thoy won't bo
able to resist a visit to his domains in search cf
the'coffeo.ltenor otharlquenohable and he!iias
all kinds to wash down their onndwlches

"Hero's a whole wagon load of salt coming
down to the dook now for us to tnko on," the
bout hands pass word to Undo Crls, and lie
bridles with satisfaction

"There's Home lumber nnd ootton wast and
some empty crates is reported later.
Mter there had been a lapse of ten minutes In
th loading operations, tho optimistic, passen-
gers were almost oeisundcd that they would
get started soon. I tide Crls rubs hi hands
nnd beams, as people will whn thing ar go-,n- g

their way, and disappears below to giv out
double the measure of dinner orders to the
uook and get ready some knick-knack- s and
ginger cookies for the children.

Tho notable old side-.- . heeler was a Hudson
Rl.er boat lu hor palmy dnys.au
boat, went to ply back and forth in

accuracy, and tocarry peoplo to whom the getting some.. net
on th minute waa a ltd nnd dally necessity.
The fact of Iter falling ho glibly lata these halt-lu-

wajs when renamed andbrought down to Potomac waters Is a tribute
to the.Dlxle Land propensity for assimilation
and winning things for Its own.

One would never dream, seeing the steamer
now as she meanders up and down and In and
out oCthe creeks and of th Potomac
a verituble gossip carrying news and mes-
sages around the countiy nnd assuming all
manner of caros and little neighborly respon-
sibilities, that she was once all for business,
coldly calculating, and from stem to stern the
sort of boat that nobody would dream of ask-
ing tolstop tolmke on n barrel of apples or a
kit of herring, bhe Is much mor human'now
If less elnck-llk- Her'patrons watch for her
as for u friendly fnue. and bar tooting on the
rl.er Is to the folks ashore aa the winding horn
or tho bajlng of hounds to the man who likes
to hunt. If there Is a new baby, In one nt bet
families, that Is. one of her first families, she
knows It and gives word to the eouiln or
grandmother or old mammy who lives over on
the other shoro or at som creek or turning
remote from the hanpv household. If Ur.
Goodluck Is getting more for hla apples or
tomatoes this season than he got last, ah
knows It. If the Chicago amateur who bought
the Big Bluff Polntlplaoe Is going behindhand
sh knows it. and it ther is somebody dead in
town who must needs go back to the old plan-
tation to be burled she carries th solemn
freight and tall those'people on the way who
nre too far oil to get to the funeral, but who
know the dead and his ancestors and their
doings and Interests .ears and .years ago.
Now she brings down a dog for the doting
sportsman whose araokajnek of a retriever is
old nudplajed out just in woodcock time.
Again. It Ib a mandolin or banjo for the vaca-
tion visitor anxious to serenade his house-
mates with soulful Bounds, or new shoes for
the house servants, whs want to go to tne.t-In- g

No matter how cross-countr- y or off the
route the place raav be that a passenger eets
out for. "the" boat's Captain will engage to get
him there hy reason of tho many outpost
connections by land or water that he knows of.

"I'll get you round by a skiff or carrlareorpom. thing," Is the Captain's word, and the
Initiated know that they can depend on It nnd
that It at th moment he can't put his mind's
finger on th very place thy nre bound for.
he'll Hnd It out by easy stages as they progress
toward the bay

Potomao River locomotion is a paradox In
ItH'ncoountnblllty'nnd its
missings nnd back actions and Its elastic ac-
commodations, but It is all an open secret to
thoso who know, just as th cross tides are
Plain sailing to the native Pilot wno chuokle
over thalr learned competitors and are them-
selves able to follow the right oours as

In the dead of night or In storm-swe-

confusion as though feeling were seelug.

ikbi'3 Titip ifear.
Experience, nt a Mnn from

New York with a Good Idea of Himself.
"You know my brother Ikoy. of course?"

said tho man who waa treating a couplo of
friends to n boat ride to Coney Island. "Ikey
nnd I have been partners tn business fortwalve
years. He has always stuck to tho dcBk. while
I have done the travelling. Ikey had an idea
that Now York couldn't run a day without him.
Ho also thought himsolf the cutest, smartest
man In the big town. Other New Yorkers who
no. or get ten miles out of town have tho same
Idea. Things happened to me on the road
now and then, and I told Ikey about 'om, but
I never could get him to believe that there
was n mnn outside of Gotham who knew
enough to rako In a poker pot with a straight
flush in his hand. A few weeks ago I got hurt,
and Ikey had to so out or lose customers,
Whon ho finally concludod to go, ho went with
hit, hat on his ear nud a pocketful of
cigars. Ho was prepared to dazzlo e.erybody

" ' Ikey.' saysl.ns ho was ready to go. 'look
n llttlo out for gum games You'll run acroas
chaps who know a crowbar from a clock '

" 'Bah I 'says Ikey as he picked up his grip
and started off with a smile of contempt on his
faco

"Well, I'm nearly dead of laughing over his
adventures lie got off at Albany and was lug-
ging his grip uptown, when n boy steps up and
says;

'"Hollo, Senator! Glad to see you, I'll
carry that grip along and make no charge '

"It tickled Ikey to bo taken for n Senator
nnd It tickled him to sa.e a dime, but the boy
got nway with the grip, nnd Ikey was hung up
for two ilnja until the police found It At
Roehoster. us he was standing around tlm sta-
tion, n stranger fell tigninst him, and said," ' Hog imrdon, but ulii t you the mnn w ho Ib
going to build the Panama Canal ?'

" I'm thinking of It,' says Ikey, sobor as a
judge, but three minutes later lie finds his
wnti li g mo

"In Bulfulo, ns he eamo out of hs hotel, a
strangi rnked him If ho wasn't the Governor,
and then added 'Excuse ma while I knock
that Hj off"

"Ikej rather earrlod tho Idea that he was
tho Governor, but the stranger had got his
diamond pin In ('Iceland one of our old cus-
tomers set out to make things pleasant for my
brother, nnd after dinner suld to him:" 'Hnj. Ikej', we'.e got a new game out here,
and iiiaybo jou'd like to tnko a hand In I It's
called poker, and tin-re'- u great cliutico to
show jour ner.e bj blulllng '

" ' newgaine1' "iijs Ikej', as he throws up
his bands 'Why, we've been plajlng poker
in Sew ork foi tho lust 'JIHI yearn'

' slid Ikej took n hand In. nud when the
Buckeyes got thrnigh with him ho was J7d
out of pocket. Getting along to Toledo a man
wurked f'.Tiout of him on a bogus check, and In
Detroit hu was let In as a sure winner on a
burse rnre nnd lost t'A" more That sumo night
athlef entered til-- , room and stolnall his clothes
and he had to telegraph inn to get others to
get home in While he was on the way n pick-
pocket got his la- -t dollar, nud be eoiildn t con
pav car hire home from the station. It'sasoro
subject with Ike j, and ou f Hows must handle
htm gently, but (t will do him a heap ot good
in the end Thn swelling in his head has gone
down by a third already, and he I. almost
ready to admit that he isu i lutnlllbU.''

A THEATRE IN TIIE FOREST. IpM
HTItACI'SIPS 1IVSTIC I'LATlIOVSn ON !

Till: 1IASHS OF OSnSDAUA. VH

III n Nenaon It Una llreonie n I'avorlte Out. ILH
Ing l'lnce with Kbli nud Poor Alike In 'Jm
Mnn) Iteapnta It la l'robnhly Without H
Us ('oiiutnrtinrt In Thla Country nt I.rast. tfffl

Nuut I'sr. N. Y July 2(1 "Twenty-Dv- o b'H
minutes by trolley from the Forest of Arden'1 H
Is a new phrase which Sjrncuse folk of an S
Imaginative turn ot mind now employ In de- - f,H
scribing their location. To bo sure, a very good ,H
mnke-belle.- u Ardou mny bo found In any town fH
Hint has n playhouse with four walls to shut H
out the restof the wi)iM:"wlug3"aiul"Ilat8"ol hH
painted trees, a "drop" of woodland scenery HH
and plcii') of green-dye- d excelsior matting foi tjH
grass. But to the real Arden something mora llIs requlslte-- a blue sky with sunshine nnd jH
fleecy clouds, green leaves and waving branches lto close around, mossy trunks to lean upon and .'H
suit grass under foot thnt simple t'ortn may t.H
pasture his sheen withal And tho Arden tc VH
which Syracuse Is Hocking has all these and iVM
more. For It Is peopled. JH

True enough, tu thu person entirely lacking 'lH
in that fortunate faculty, imagination, it might f H
be somewhat dlfllault to see liusaltml in tha III
girl wlio. clad In numerous spangles anil JlB
si anty pink Iloshtngs, does a turn with a Japa- - H
neso umbrella upon tho tight wire; Orlando Iq Ifim
the youth with a Bowery accent who sings vfl
sentimental verses Instead ot pinning them. M,B
upon the troes nnd distracts Ills grief with a iffl
clog dance: Toueltslonn In the "Rube" with a Ij'B
wisp ot oat straw for a neoktlo, his Audrtv tho iB
rather mature person lu dirty pink slippers! imwho "plays opposite," or the banished duke In
tho onco popular minstrel who tolls the story I'll
of tho bounding India rubber man, plays tha ira
banjo and In suitable stead of "Blow, Blow, 'i'M
thou winter wind I" slugs his mournful coon fXM
song' "I'm All Alo-otu- r '

But thoy me all there, oven to ths melan- - L
choly Jaunet in the person ot Dan Darlelgh, a Iffldisappointed comedian turned property man. fcfl
who sprinkles sand upon the flour of Anion ouc fU
of a paper cornucopia when dancing is to bo , I'm
done, swoeps it up ploddingly uttorward, and hM
then goes In at tho wings to llud llotailna bar jNal
balancing pole v YM

Thn Lakosldo Park Open Air Theatre, which !!'makes all this possible, Is situated noarMaplo iflH
Bay, a suinmei resort on thu shores of Onon- - mNHdaga Lake, about fl.e miles rum Syracuse. Pa
whence It is reached by trolley car. Tho Urn
theatre was built at the opening of the lake Uresort season, and almost Immediately It be- - ' (
came the custom of thu fashionable peoplo of tha rflcity to spend tho evening there. Every pleas- - ; MMant night sees the "double-decker- " cars on ; flH
the Hjrucusu and Lakeside road crowded with if 19jolly parties bound to spend an hour or two 1Wunder tho trees and see the variety perform- - MMnuces presented ei ery afternoon and evenlna MMexcept Sundays by travelling companies. 3!aml

The phi) house iUelf. If such It may be called, iMWoccupies an area ot about un acre, strewn with Hoomtortnble park bunches placed under the tall TMtreea In such a wnv as to command a view of iMWthe stage. This la a novel and attractive strua tlHlture 1 our tail maples standing at tho cornera j Ml
ot a quadrangle thirty by fifty feet In urea sun- - tie
port a rustic roof made of sprucu slabs with tha wMI
bark on The gables aud eaves of tho roof aro tMI
ot fantastic rustic work. Over it the boughs ot i 'HItho spreading trees wave luxuriantly. The tlHstag, equipped fully with electric footlights. SMIsidelights und overhanging are lamps, fills '' 'Mitho quadrangle, and Is ao surrounded - .Ml
with the rustle work as to make It appear kMIthe floor of the forest Neatly con- - VMMstructed dressing rooms of spruce slaba K9M
with shingled roofs and quaint diamond frMIwindows, are so situated that the actors omerg if Mldirectly from them upon th stage by passages f Mlforming the right and loft upper entrances. i!uland. in fact, the sole stage entrance and exits. rMIThey havu the appearance of hunting lodges In "dMl
the wilderness. At the sides and rear ara
thick foliaged trees whose branches form tha i.MIconstantly shifting natural "scenery." Tho If! IM
theatre seats I'.ooO persona, but there la fit"standing room" within the Inclosftro ot wire P mnetting sirotohnd among the troes for as many 4' flmoro. This Is frequently filled, ana often out- - i'
Bide of It orowds gather within sight if not f m
within hearing dlstanoo of the stage. Over tha
entire lnclosure aro stretched on wires radlat- - j HIng from the stage to evory point of tho thea- - ,'.' VI
tre thousands of Tncandesoent lames. V

Besides the trolley parties, the theatre is at--
tended by many visitors from the olty, who 1, Mdrive thalr own handsome turnouta ovor the 1JMI
Lako Boulevard, a beautiful, level road that VMMextends along the ontire western shore of the I'Mlake. Skirting tho boulevard Is an nxoellent Ifflolnderuath for bicyclists. Last Sunday when. ilLIthe railroad company Induced a farmer lad ana tlllfe
his sweetheart to stand up ana be married on C.'Hthe stago ot the rustlo theatre, having advor- - fi Imtlsed the event beforehand, four thousand i vMarsons were admitted by ticket, while fully i IMi0.000 more stood outside the Inolosure ana StiMB
witnessed the ceremony. Just here a word tillmust be said about Dan Darlelgh. The father tMtalot tho bride became nervoua at the proapeot !&
of facing so many people, and would not Ullon the stage to give the bride away. Secur- - l .kmf:o a surtout. white tie aad lavender trousers ','
from tho wardrobe of ono ot the actors and a J JCfJ
fair of patent leather shoes from the manager. j

veteran of many barnstorming oampalgns fimarched down to the footlights in the stately V ,

manner of palmier days and performed the ( '

part of a parent to the rosy d bride, 'a '
who lookod. clinging to the arm of the little. J). Sold property man like a n oabbsee X M
rose tied up to an animated splinter. Dan id Msaid afterward that It was the first time be '('j
bad played that part on any atage. A' M

Tho manager of the theatre has been oon- - t
suited regarding tho presentation of " Aa Yott l c
Like It" a little later In the season, but before 'ithe foliage has gone, by a oast of local amateurs ",:

with tho assistance of some eminent star, foi' itthe benefit of one of the charitable Institutions 5 -

otthoelty. Syracuse has sums really capable rt M
amateurs, and Indeed a good number of pro- - 3 H
fessionals, and It is thought that suoh a per-- '. '
formanc given praotlcally alfrttco would be ' Jm
more than usually profitable. It Is at least ;

safe to say that in no theatre in theworldeoulrl ),, M
a more realistlo performance of Shakespaara's Li 'H
most delightful oomedy be given. j

B
QUAIL ASI DIPLOUAOT. rV

ial- lFive Kuropean Nations Involved la This K;' H
Controversy, jj jH

That a same bird should ba theaubjtotol p, '

diplomatic, negotiation betweon live ot tbe M, Inations of Europe Is one of the curiosities of iV H
International controversy. The facta are 19
these: The Europoan quail, or, rather, the tji 9
quail that is found thore In tha spring, sum- - M ffl
mer and autumn. Is not an Indigenous bird, IS j

but a migrant. Northern Africa and the Mile jfi
Valley aro Its winter homo, but tn tha spring It t'ji
oroases ths Mediterranean on routo to Eng. l;

land, Ireland and eentrnl Europe, from Hun-- Lt
gary to Bouth Russia, where It breeds, and L '.

whenoe, when that ftiuotlon la oomplete i'j'j
and the young fully grown, lu the late &l
autumn It returns to Afrlsa When la ill
migration In tho spring these quails I (j.
are caught In nets, not only In Egypt. u,b
but on tho Islands of the Mediterranean, the f!
coast ot the Pontine marshes and In Slolly, .

where they were sometimes netted tn the past ijl
to tho extent of 100.00b a day. The greateit 'dl
catches were mado on tho Bosporus. In the '.
islands of tho Greek archipelago they are cured aj
and smoked, and a large trade la carried on la JO
them. In Italy in former times the netting of p'iji
them was the more persistent, nnd ao numerous ' '

were they that when In flight during the night ''1 tj

they overturned small boats near tne Bhore by (i
alighting on their Balls and rigging. For- - t , fmerly, when there was only a demand for tha !j
birds for local consumption, no restrlctl.o f
measures wore employed to prevent their cap-- -- f?iture; but now. through means of rapid trans- - V

portatlon, all of tho markets of Europe and '.'
tlreat Britain aro supplied with thorn Ther ,i
aro transported alive In orates, and are fut-- i(
teneil before being bold iv'

The result of this enormous netting of tha r f
emigrating quails Is to reduce greatly tha
number that is available to the sportsman tor i,tt
tho autumn shooting. Formerly from forty to '. 1

sixty were considered a good day's average to rVS
the single gun In the various countries which l.!!j
they visited. This average is now reduced to ';( j
one of ten or twelve, and the determined pro- - itllv
test of tho Influential sportsmen has aroused 9
tho governments Interested to put an end to ''J
their oapture during the spring emigration. .'.(

While each European Htate can and doea Xd
protect its game blrda.lt can 83
do nothing for tho protection ot quails without , ' 11
agreement of the various nations within whos j, j
territories they nest and breed Toacoompllsh lf(l
this France, Austria. Oormany and Hwller-- inland have signed a protocol forbidding the net- - ! t si
ting ot quails within their borders and the iM
transportation of gypttau birds across their l,l!
domains The latter clause, however, cannot !'!'!
bu mailu effective without tho of iiln'Oreat Britain, Inasmuch as the quails netted J if
lu Egypt urn transported to Marseilles and c 'let
Trieste in English steumers and their transit t lv
aoross tho countries interested cannot bo pro- - n ,1)1

hibltod so loug ns thn birds are destined for , fconsumption solely In England As by fur tha j JLji
largest catch of spring quail Is made in Egypt, ( i
and the one the most fatal to their future In M
Europe, th refusal of the British Government S
to prohibit netting in the valley of tha I

Nile or to interfere with their trans. i7 ;'jl
portath n to the 1'nnllsh market, nullifies , )

the efforts of Austria, l'rancu, Hwitrorlnnd and 91 f
(lennnny for their protection 'I lie enrrespon- - 11 (1
dnncu of the various u iinins interested In thla ij'.l
mutter is quite voluminous dreat Britain.' OSl'M
as usual on international questional that In-- '? lvol. e an element of gain to the subjeotsof tho jl
(Jucen. assumes a purely selfish attitude and !A M
declines to made any concessions to what It rlVtfl
considers a ssntliueuul proposltlua. i1?fl


